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The day was grey. 
Clouds covered the sky. 
The rain was fierce. 


Winfield, an old fisherman, 
tried to see the water 
ahead. Visibility became 
zero by black clouds. 

Then the rain suddenly 
stopped. The sun broke 
through. And... and... a 
Rainbow! 


"Head due northwest!” 
Winfield yelled out to his 
first mate Wintiller. 
"Unfurl the extra sail!” 


"What's the problem 
Winfield?” Wintiller asked. 
"That course won't take 

us to Serpents Hold.” 


"I know that! Can you 
see that though!?! That 
rainbow! There's a pot 
of gold down there, in 
the sea!” 


"Gold? You mean we be 
rich?” Wintiller added 
extra sail to catch the 
wind. 


"Not yet, but we will be!” 
Winfield answered as he 


stared at the rainbow. 


"Oh, for many years I 


have searched for this 
gold,” Winfield said quietly 
as he could barely grasp 

his fishing pole. His hands 
were shaking. Winfield 
thought back on his 

younger years... 
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In a time when I could 
barely sail a ship and pull 
in a fish worth selling, I 
met this strange person 
dressed in Green. He 

swam in the water just 
outside the port of 
Britain. I thought he was 

a castaway, a survivor of 
some shipwreck. I pulled 
him out of the water 

with a rope and into my 
ship. 


"Thank ye mate!” the 
green-clad man answered, 
wet with salt of the sea. 
"I wondered if anyone 
would be passin’ by these 
waters. A might chilly out 
here today”. 


"Are you alright? Did 
your ship go down?” I 
asked seeing the man 
standing in the breeze, 
now completely and 
strangely dry. Even his 
green hair was dry. 


"Ship? I have no ship 
Sire. I just came out 
here to drop his 
majesty'’s gold.” 


"Gold? Here? Down 

there?” I asked looking 
over the side of my ship. 
"Why did you drop it? 


Isn't that throwing away 
good gold?” 


The green fellow turned a 
sly eye towards me and 
winked. "That's what we 
do! I'm a Leprechaun and 
my majesty is the King 

of Leprechauns! We put 
gold at the end of 
rainbows deep into the 
sea.” 


I was perplexed, confused, 
and looked at the 
Leprechaun with 
skepticism. "But I see 
no rainbow.” 


"You will! Right now!” 


And with that, my boat 
spun around at an 

amazing speed. It lifted 
out of the water and 
sailed across the sky. It 
landed near Magincia. I 
raised myself from the 
deck, and the green man 
was gone. In the 
distance beyond the clouds 
I could see a faint 
rainbow. A rainbow! 
That's what the 
Leprechaun was talking 
about! Gold at the end of 
the rainbow! And now it 
was far away... clear 
across the sea! As I set 
sail and course, then the 
rainbow disappeared. 


I sailed back to Britain 
Docks and came out 

every day looking for the 

rainbow but never saw it. 
Not until, many years 
later... 
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Back in the present day... 


"Wintiller," Winfield yelled 
out, “stay on course to 

that rainbow. It won't 

last long. Speed, man, 
speed!” 

"Arg, the sail can't take 
much more Winfield!” 


"It will hold. Just go, go, 
qo!" 


The small ship raced 
across the sea as if in 
one of the Regatas. 
Winfield knew others 
would see the rainbow too 
and be launching their 
ships. 


"Black ship off the port 
bow, Winfield,” Wintiller 
yelled out. 


"Faster Wintiller, we have 
to beat it to the 
rainbow. Faster!” 


"Arg, Winfield, their 
opening fire on us! That 
cannon ball almost hit us. 
Must be pirates!” 


Winfield concentrated and 
used his magic to protect 
his ship. A powerful 
spell caused a pale blue 
mist to surround them. 
The cannon balls fell 
short in the water.” 


"We're ahead of them, 
Winfield!” 


"Stay on course, we are 
almost there!” 

As Winfield's ship reached 
near the end of the 


rainbow just outside the 
port of Britain, the sea 
swelled to huge waves 
crashing water over the 
deck. 


"There, now, drop the sail, 
drop anchor!" Winfield 
yelled as he grabbed his 
fishing pole with an extra 
large hook. 


All of the sudden a man 
appeared on the boat 
deck. Winfield wiped 
water from his eyes and 
squinted. Oh my, it was 
the Leprechaun of so 
many years ago! 


"Well, hello again!” the 
green man said, not 
phased by the tossing and 
turning of the ship. "I 
wondered when you'd be 
back.” 


"Leprechaun, it's been 50 
years and your gold is 
still down there?” 

"It certainly is. No one 
has found it. Can you 
find it?” 


Winfield smiled, enchanted 
his fishing line with magic 
and cast the large hook 
into the sea. "I'll find 
the gold! I've been 
searching for it for 
years!” 


As Winfield's line 
descended into the water, 
the Leprechaun walked out 
onto the sea looking 
down. 


"That's a mighty nice 


hook you have there,” he 
said. "Pull a little more 
to the right, now the 
left. There, now pull it 
up!” The Leprechaun was 
helping Winfield! 


Winfield pulled with all 
his might. "“Wintiller, help 
me pull this up! We have 
it!” The Leprechaun 
walked back onto the ship 
deck. 

Up came a sparkling 
treasure chest! It 
glowed with jewels and 
Silver linings. Up onto 
the deck it went with a 
thud. 


"Wintiller, can you open 
the lock?” 


"Sure Winfield, just have 
to find my picks, there, 
got them. One moment.” 
Wintiller opened the lock 
with ease. 


Staring at the chest, a 
chest of gold that 
Winfield had sought for 
years upon years, was 
finally his! He lifted the 
lid slowly. Green light 
shot out of the chest. 


Winfield reached in, felt 
around inside the chest, 
felt something soft. 
Suddenly, the chest 
opened fully on its own 
and Winfield stepped back. 
Wind swirled around him! 


In a moment, Winfield 
blinked and found his 
clothes had turned green! 
He was confused. 


The Leprechaun smiled. 
"Sire, your gold is in 
your heart, not the sea.” 
"The gift to you from 
the King of the 
Leprechauns are special 
clothes to honor him and 
he honors you. Enjoy 
the day and the company 
of your friends.” The 
Leprechaun bowed, smiled, 
and disappeared into the 
golden sunshine. 


(Written by Winfield, Old 
Man of PaxLair, March 414, 
2006, for the St. 

Patty's Day Festival) 
(Long live the Community 
of Chesapeake! ) 


